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Mr. Wright formed many friendships with Ranch! boys;
clad in a simple dhoti, he lived for a while among them.
In Bombay, Ranchi, Calcutta, Serampore, everywhere he
went, my secretary, who has a gift of vivid description,
would write in a travel diary his adventures. One even-
ing I asked him a question.
"Dick, what is your impression of India?"
"Peace," he said thoughtfully.   "The racial aura is
peace."